Chapter II
UNDER   WAY
THE train drew Into Riobamba to lay over for
the night before proceeding on up to Quito,
Ecuador's capital. Here was the Hotel Metro-
politano; and, waiting for us, Montford Hardwicke,
a geologist; my nephew Alasdair Loch, fresh from
a mining job in the Federated Malay States; and
Peter Prime, a young student of botany from
Wisconsin, another listener to the Expedition's
broadcast over the A.R.R.L.
The next morning Carl and I went on to Quito to
arrange with the government for permits to enter
the Oriente territory, and to perform the other
rituals that must be gone through with.
Quito meant a round of delightful dinners, news-
paper Interviews without end, and innumerable con-
ferences with politicos in the various departments of
government. The way was paved largely through
letters brought down from the States; moreover, in
many cases where there were no letters, kind friends
in the foreign colony were ever ready to lend their
aid.
Then back again to Riobamba, official matters
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